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SCHIFFMANN'S ASTHMA mgflk
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tiskin Garments.

LL THE NEWEST STYLES.
bulce and extensive assoriment in style
quullty mnd prices, that cannot be
beaten Ly

uny,
UFTS, BOAS, OAPES, BTOLES,
H0ARTS, UAPS, GLOVES, GAUNT-

8, R 8, BOBES, AND FUR
MMTN:

West 14th St.  5th Ave. & 45th St.
NEW YORK.

Full line of Gents® Furs and Conts.

Wislod 40 years,
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think it s |

Bend for Catalogue, |

| kind to me, buat never more than maid-
{ enly modesty might warraut foward
| the most intimate feiend. Now I kuow

|

|
|

Rh eumatism, |

- par. =
The Mowt Buoccrssiul Romedy over dis. |
tovered, v 16 e eortain in ite effects aud does nop |

Office of Charles A, Snyder, |

.mlﬂﬂwnnwnr my |

ENDALL'S SPAVIN GURE.

Grnts ;[ foel 1k my duty o say what [ have dons |
h your Ken (] '7‘“ muu omred
fenty fve horees nE

| forwurd to wmeel him,

steps and I, bending low with almost
breaking heart, slowly left the pleasant
graveyurd, now only o wvalloy of dry
bones to me, snd walked towsrd my
dwelling, too  wretelied to  think de-
liberatoly, or feel il the ecrushing
welﬁlu of disappoiniment,

The next day, before sunrise, | was
onmy way to a weighboring aty. 1
was in & strange tumult, that 1 Enew
not but might prove fatal to me. 1
wad ready for almost any desperate
deed, and had, more than once—I
shudder as I think of it—contemplated
self-destruction. But [ ealled philoso-
phy, nay, something higher, holier to
my ald—roligion; and in time I be-
came soothed, if not comforted ; that
is, aftor I knew May was irrevocably
wedded,

Two months passed., 1 decmed my-
self sufficiently fortified with good
resolutions to return once more to my
chosen place of rosidence, It wus
high noon whon I drove up the prin-
cipal strect, A carvinge dushed by me
—i light vehicle. In snother moment
it had turned; and Frederick, May's
hushund, was abreast, | involuntarily
drew in my horse. My friend’s faco
denoted anguish ivtense and coneen-
teated,

“For God's sake, Dr. Lane, my
early friend, do not stop till you reach
Mrs. Kendall's! My May lics there—
sick—dying !" he gusped.
How nshy pale he was! My faco
blanched. 1 felt a singular tremor.
He dashed ahead, neithor speaking;
tnd in tifteen minutes I stood by the
couch of the young bride. That was
an awful hour, At it close I pressed
ber white evelids over her dull, glazed
oyes.  Ah, heaven! thought 1, kneel-
ing with an aching hesrt, can such
benuty be dead? And still, for all,
there was triumph in the feeling—tri-
uniph until I beheld the awful grief
of the berenved husband—saw the big
drops bead like blood his pale, broad
forehead—ualmost foreed himn from the
inanimate body to which he hung with
the grasp of despair, elasping her to
his bosom—Kissing the white lips, the
whiter cheeks, even the gold locks that
Iny damp snd uncurled over her shoul-
ders.
And when I left that honse of
mourning, was it not strange the calin-
ness I felt settling over my spirits? ) b 3
Could this thought, oven in the faintest lvoy o, Tommosn that weot fo my
tracery, pass throngh my mind at such | Y°T¥ soul. Oh, such joy, #uch pure,
o time?  <Well, she is not mine; aud ‘ exquisite joy as flooded my whole be-
noither is sho his. Iam glad that, as | 08 08 I felt what & heaven I should
she could not be mine only, none byg | “090 awake him to! Ouly angels (el
denth can clnim hor now,” tell how sweet it i to bring blessings
I fear, had consclonce rvightly ap- | the wayworn and hope to the de-
pliedd her toveh, she might have read | sp::;:linr.’ k.
those scathing words written on the mil:r st _“m I, placing my arm
erimgon portals of my heart. around Emn neek, my dear fellow. .
The next dey 1 u'o;:.i over to be pre- |y "'““;:t o im “"’"f‘“l" ;““- e
? A ; ke DD P gl = ss p v,

sent at the funoral service, and stiil 1 | i:.’Iu;‘ult[‘[:llj‘:"l‘]:{_-r:“:’::"'l't' (e

folt that sorvowful happiness. Poor | What should I ST

Frodorick was at times raving, then "‘“‘ll!’ll'lt"lsl:')":lltl nextsay? A thought
| stupid with his great grioef. The - X % -
tmlerrn .-|--u-lulsﬁ°d: the beantiful | ."lm _\ou.rﬂrwmb_c-r'wlml_t hirist said
desd Iy robod iu satin in her coflin ; about the littde Illi?l‘i.l.‘ ishe is not

L% - 2 ; dewd, but sleepeth,

wlready the large parlor was filled with Oyt . .
weeping friends. 1 took my station at | '.l} peculiar ‘accent, my Intonation,
the bend of the corpse.  With unutier- | :!tluc-_k him h.'m“"“" He shook: sud-
able tenderness, yot withont s weay, I "“.]" nnd risod his !rngnlﬂmg hands,
guzed upon thet llr‘;\\'l'lll_\ countenanoe, | ;I“:th s -“-'l':,]l_l.lj.’!‘ :lxl’l A ’h”! b
Itdooked not like storn death, but soft i I8 Znoe, wre were tears s my
and smiling slumbor, They wers all | ©¥®% but I ll.!uh-d hruful through them

b | nt the sume time; [ tried to command
my voice, as I stammored, “Did you
—did you ever hoar of people falling
into trances ?—and”—

He sprang to ki feet, olinched my
! hands, breathed hard through his shat

teeth. His eves glitterod,

Whin soinething started up a tight, itioatkont. e i .
And thag wint at it right au’ tight,

Acoording to their nschuge, Now was v time

“Quick! “friends! neighbors!”
gusped.  «Call the sexton In!
man, off with the coffin lid!

Expectiug bioody murther.
Says be to me: ¢ Lot's interfere
Bat 1 pretonding wot o bear,

Moved off a little turther.

“Lave off ve biute,” says he to Tim;
“No man wud sthrike a lady,”
But both the Doolaus turned on him,
Aud o 1 whist the two av thim
Were wallopin® O0'Grady.

That night whin 1 was bowme, In bed,
Remimbering this token,

1 took the notion fn my head

Thnt the wisest wory | iver sald
Was the one that wasn't ypoken,

 Recalled to Life,

There are some sessons when (he
graveyard seems poculiaely  besutiful,
When hashed twilight wings her noise-
less way from heaven to wrap the
temples of the dead in hor soff, truns-
parent deapery—or the pleasant moon
{ lights up the wossed graves, muking
luminous the white seulptured marble
—it is sweat o march up the shaded
 aisles of the shumbrous city, and muse
[upon the holy wemories of the de-
| parted,

The stars burn with lustre peculine
(o summer skica. A clear, mild slinos-
phere gave a refreshing elaeticity 1o
jmy spivits, 1  wandered along 1
soarcely knew where, and found my-
self, after a loisure walk, near the old-
fashioned burial ground at Daliston
Falls. 1 wasa happy man; for having
that duy received a diploma, 1 was
really and professionally an M. D.

What directed my steps to the rural
burying ground 1 cannot now tell, but
I believed at the time (I was romantic
and an  enthusiast :hrn) thut some
mystorions agency shaped my course,
A# L drew near the rustic gate was
open. The walks glittered in the
strong vellow light; the shadows lean-
od down from the trees and frescoed
| the smooth gruvel with quaint tracery ;

the buds sand flowoers, grouped in dark
mnsses upon the gently curved mounds
(I knew they were buds and flowers,
for their frugrance betrayed them),
seemed whispering in their  silent
| language to the beautiful dead below.
In my youth | was fond of symboliz-
ing. Every innnimnte thing had its
type in some ideal of oviemtal faney, |
This evoning 1 felt particularly poeti-
cal. My bmagination was as fortile—
yes, I thonght us fertilo as Milton's, if
my thoughts wore uot as grand or my
images sublime.

| snautered earelessly along the side
where o hawthorn hedge twined its
firm tendeils together, dragying my
eane after me, and wosing inu careless
reverie.  Suddenly I paused. 1 Jeaned
by & hage, hoary elm, and closed my
eyes, as tho magic broathing of u flute,
ekilfully gouched, floated through my
dreaming brain.  As 1 look back it
sonms to me that that was the most
blessed hour of my existence, for.
mingling with that plaintive moludy,
came u gentle face, with sparkling
eyes, sereno brow and cheeks just
crimzoned enough to resemble two pule
rose leaves flushing (he purest snow.

0O, how I loved that sweet May
Kendall] Loved! Forgetting my
God, 1idoliged her, and egotist that 1
was, faneiod that my unuspoken pase
gion wus returncd,  Bat | will not
linger. In those few moments | was
pouring my very soul's depth and fer-
vor imto the heart that | fondiv
imagined—as youth will somefimes—
was in a sort of spiritual prosenoe,
ever beside me.

My reverie was broken by the ap.

|
|
j O'Grady and meslIf stood near,

words,

sembly !
taker trembled—screw after sorew fe

hope and fear.

I saw her only sister—a girl of six

not. L shook her rudely, saying
“Unless you help me, Marie, sho wil
renlly die!
grave clothes! She must not see then
—must never know of this I

The givl sighed,

tery ronsed horself from Ler stupor
came to her relief.  All was right now
untied the white satin ribbon that con

the linen bands on her breast, so
by the time the

sought ber bed for pleasant slumber;

nccomplished. By my orders the

moment,

him. They led him where they liked.

Lie had not heard the confusion,

boside him, He glunood up but once,
then buried his faco in his hands with

her yBang compauion present, village
waidens, robed in white, whose silvory
voices foined in a simple funersl song.
But, O! bow those voices waw*rmi.‘
trembled, until tears and sobs choked
out their music, and one mournful,
ecart-rending wail sounded through
:,la? rrtultﬁ:':f“ ' = . “What!” he cried, comprehonding

At Inst the boary headed man of | the hopeful faces looking in upon us;
God arose to pray.  Never heard I a | “dead?—in a trance ?—lid  ont?—
petition so wournfully tonder, so sim- | buried ?—alive—alive ! ~(irent  God!
| e, w0 powerful. How gently he | Do you tell me shie livest—my May 7—
spoke of her youth and gooduness; the | Whe gasped in my wems?—lay cold on
circumstances under which God was | this l{""’""‘,‘f Oh, have mercy I—don't

3 i | pleased to eall her, just, as it were. | mock me!

iy laagh shut get o s oF th | lgm.ngu..mnm.,#.,m:f bor happy || Mo saggerad against me, aluos
m::!l}.:::::‘;.u‘;':i{.:r‘ my love, May's !‘l;,f;:;ﬂ:ln?!m:rmnl;lug town rose ] ul"red':l'ilf‘k-: I rl;i;;al." um'rul n}iuina
—s0 ringing, yous, = o own my cheeks, “She lives ! she lives!

P “‘“'"”.": ﬂl‘ 8 ﬂll;!» 1m?13]'v form tlr: :j:n_k“';;‘ g;_ghft:ﬂn;t:mim:‘l’wf your precious May is saved!” . :
drew neaver, I yecognizod the features never omce moved from that hely | Another second and | was in his
of one who hud been my college nuite | o arms, he daneing doliriously round
i fare iy ,'"“ld"-h':’e Tl:t;f ‘s it fanoy? 1 thought the dear | With me, ;.
trembling on my lips wl::-nw: sight ;e?ll_nm gnl'vlv dlin}.m Mi‘;ni-ltgm was m-:;i::;.l:h-m.mu:

T ; ailing, or—1I bent ¢losor COTpae ; ol

arrested my attention that ehilled I‘r'lj\lr I dr:fv hack, wiped my eyes, }m; “Oh, it is too beautiful, too good !
blood sod mado m’f' Soeth 'f;.’“"“ 'had agnin. God of mercy!  God of com- | My desr God liow 1 thank thee!” And
:omld‘:l‘uﬁ‘:;ﬂ?zdgznmo In':n;m:hm passion! what seni s wild shock | he lifted his streaming eyes heaven-

God Dless you!™

: 68,
L\RY SIEDE' FURRIERH that of her companion, and when she

|
|
|

|

{ withont whom life would be a curse,
on | And the world a dread, dead

| becsuse T had ever some sweet rocol-

stopped charmed with the sylvan spot. through my frame, and struck my l ward. Lot me see her,” he continned,

What wore my feelings ns he pussed |
me! Next moment the sobbing mother., |

Now,

For | ¢
God's sake, delay not! She fs not
dmll!

Ir;uumr shrieked than said the last

The change that came over that as.
Many swooned swsy—a
crowd rushed to the coffin—I pressed
them back—tho hand of the under.

vaftling to the floor—my head beat
dull snd heavy with the excitement of

The coflin top was thrown aside.
In my arms I bore the fair cresture to !
s couch.  Asl returned for 8 moment,

teen—standing ns If riveted to the |
floor, her cheeks hollow and ghastly,
her eyes fixed and frightfally glaring.
I seized her by the arm, bat she stirred | himm,

Quick! come, eut off her

shivered—then,

Then, a8 suddenly, a flood of tears | lotter.

fined the delicate wrists, unloosened | buving to return.
that | get the business transacted and reach
The latter says he Is
satisfled with his bar-
gain, but thinks his wife lied about
And now, the most terrible excite- | ber age and sent him some other girl's
ment over, [ breathed froely, And yet | pleture.
another importunt tusk remained to be

young bride opened | ber husband.
ber eyes she was lying as if she had | tolerably well

his grief that all news was alike to

He sat fu a littlo room just scross the | Terence is blind. Bridge
entry ; 80 deadened were all his senses | #™¢ll very well, but their three ohil-

" I'went in, closod the door and sfood

side, | gunrded moment Adam swore at a
Sunday school picnle. Augusta faini-
ed and was siok for some days in con-
sequence, being delirious most of the
She swore most awful oaths
whils out of her head wund her futher
uspected Adamn of laving used such
' Inngusge constantly in her presepoeand

I | time.

the wedding is declared off,

[ the afternoon of October 9. Thei

I | upheld hey,

were theilled.
£oon struck up and a1 9 o'clock tha
night they were married,
grets the incident very much.

- | futher's business bouse in Olathe, Kan
sas,  Thomas was willing, but poo
and  youthfal.
Esther was 27

-l

| | without his eonsent.

1 | friends In Montana.

John Bt, Georges of Florids and
Ewily Lacinne of Louisiana never met
With & wild, nnnatural burst of laugh- | until they had been married & month.
. | The engngement and courtship was by
The marringe was by tele-
. graph, In order that the bride could
She followed me into the next room, | excoute cortiin documents in New
Georges without
It took u month to

- | Orlonns as Mrs, St.

Terence O'Hara

have never spoken s word to each
|ulher. Both are deaf and dumb and
L can mnol

[dren have full possession of their
| B NSGE,
Itis not Willlam Peterson's fault

| that hie i= single. He lives in lowa,
and hns tried to elope four times. His

lust attempt wua coupled with the rob-

bery of his prospective father-in-law,

William is in jsil, his adored is in

| tenrs, and her father in high spirits.
| Willinm will remain single for some
time.

A Woman Marries a Woman,
[ Anextraordinary story, fiest publish-
ed ina Vienna newspaper und then
| genernlly disbelleved. has since been
( confirmed in every particular, savsa
dispatch from Vienna to the London
Standard. “A young man calling
himself Count Sandor Vay, who pre-
tended to bave fallen out with his
family in Flungary, married last
August o toacher ot Klagenfurt, aged
twenty-seven, daughiter of an Inspector
of Woods and VForests there. The
marriage took pluce on o lonely farin
in Hungary, s cerfain Fathor Imro offi-
| clating at the wedding coromony.
“The pewly-marvied couple lived
| together for some time, and afterward
| visited the girl's parents in Klagen-
furt, where the father-in-law was con-
|unuy fleeced by the alleged Count.
Quarrel aroge, and ultimately it turned
out that the young Count’s tales of him-
self were nll inventions. The persons he
referved to were imaginary, and the
Inspector was  convinoed he was a
swindler.  Something still stranger,
nn(l indeed unparalleled, soon came to
light. Ere long it was found that the
so-called Count was in _reality a wo-
man of thirty-six, the Countess Sarolin
Vay, daughter of the late  Colonel of
Honveds, Count Ladisluns Yay, one
of whose danghters, named Sarolta,
had been educated as a boy.

“*All her life she had worn male at-
tive, and recently had appeared in the
uniform of the Honveds. She pub-
lished a collection of poems under the
nume Sandor, and associated waiih
young men, who were not in the se-
oret, manly amusements. From
Pesth, whete eccentricities of that sort
are hardly a rarity, she di
about & yoar ago, after which WHS
not ngain heard of tll her arrest, on
the demand of her nominal father-in-

brain as with a wand of fire? 1 peelod. locking my arm in his. <1 will e
The lndy beld ber hat Iz_v'llm' “':"”—"" I fell almost upon the coifin,  There | oslm—very ealm.  And. doctor.” le
One art was passed confidingly through | ¢ o moistare on the gluss—molsture | exclaimed, <if at sny thoe my life will |
that, when 1 spplicd my sleeve, wonld | buy yvou a precious boon, it is yours,”
uot come off—molisture npon the inside He did not dicam, poor fellow, that

A of the giass. he had been wy rival, |
v 0 - . .
;]im:;i:‘gotax:éﬁgﬂwmh}‘(:'t:'(!l:llii'l T As was oustomary every fuce was : jlh‘? Ii"l'lhl‘l' IHEHH over her ch:hl.l the |
1 do not like, even at this Inte day, to | bowed  towand the earth in prayer. | hus 'l*‘_l"" an ml'f‘l his ‘lll‘llitl', full ot
review the feclings that shook my | What must I do? There were fear- thaukagivings. ha“l'-‘_-"“'“:l er l'":'j‘
frame when I bearl them mu:1'||u-r| ful visks to run. My knees tremblod | €5es lli"‘lllﬁtl n;.'mf ¥, but fufui.}
such words of tendepnoss to each other | 800 knocked togother; my beart beat fl'DTmlm.l‘ o1 _tt'.“ullml. wh‘u;mml. o
in gubdued and happy tones, A death- ;l:i..:'nhlst my l;hllu- till l';!; 1,",['_‘- “}.;:;,,] :::l“ .:;;1 nu';;l,‘:::\:'.ln-‘inﬁh[ﬁl ":u;:::ml;s
AME OV enth- | like & pendulym. W volee of the Il ngain. o I 50 long.
:"r:e?ifnl:;:‘:l::l:fl;:;u;i:r !r:- ]k:?nn\:'}:‘ pastor whistlod in my ear. Each mo- [‘l‘:ﬂll't‘i;'k_ kissed hor _White brow in
edge that they were betrothed; and, | ment was an honr; and yet—the con- | reply » BIC emotlicred his =obs fn the
when that passed awny, a Serce pe- | flict—the horrible tempintion warring I‘;'.h’;\ -! .Aml ll)l:*‘n I left ”l.'lt"l'll, a hap-
venge sent the blood boiling through | With my h:[h-r nature came again, It | P "l; :‘“.-,'—;ui .!ll;l‘l;llmn S i e
my veins. [ could have leaped upon | Wis nwfns.——uw.fnl. If T kopt my f'.(la be:mi-!' I;r i lll‘lll still live, a |
him, and demanded my May, my love, | Silence she was still the bride of death; | fond, utiful pair, evon now. !
it 1 * o and as much wine as another’s: if 1|  18m an ol bachelor; bar lave the
spoke she was sgain the wife of my | satisfaction of kvowing I rescucd 1“"’[
rival, ‘ I loved from the grave.

turned her beaming face around to-
ward me (I was convealed by the

blank.
But then by what right conld [ eall
her mine? True, she had been most |

I dare not recall some of my emo-
tions now. I could not have been my-
self when that fiendish temptation be- |
| #et me, and whispered me 10 let the | world is King antai of Annum.
| dark grave claim ber, If | might not. | Heis 9 years of age, very prococious,

The perspirstion wellisd up from | and fully conscious of the importance
every pore, bat the agony was passod. | of his position. He (s solemn =nd
| T conld have throttied the old pastor | thoughtfal, disdains all childish sports,
| that he did not cease, yet I feared for | snd spends all of his time in the se- |
| the life of the poor hushand should he

Know the trath too suddealy. Thero

on 1o tell, some comely virtae of | was a tingling from my head to my
mn praiw;’and blinded by my own | fingors’ ends. 1 chook like an nspen
fondpess, I fancied she loved me. | leaf. . L # . »

How I stood there, wonk, passion- “Amen!”™ 0, how 1 thanked God | acquisithn of forvign tongues., He is
ate and panting with the violence of | for that sound! 1 cluog to the coffin | very arbitrary and exneting, and his
my cmotious, cven tili [ lesrned the | fur one moment, weak and helpless as l teachers nnw} in great swe of him.—
day when the” wedding would take | aniufant, New York World.

A Young Monarch.
One of the youngest monarchs in the

—God forgive me for the rage that
tngged at my honrt-strings as | thonght l
of it!l—why she hud talked to Fred-
erick. O, fool that 1 was not to com-
prehend before!  Shie hud zmiled on

3 1% ol e a—
me becauss [ was his college mat versing with sged counselors, and
poring over books and manuscripts.
He is learning CThinese and French,
and shows *markable aptitade in the

clusion of his palnee, studying. con- | greens for centuries to come,

l representutives of his
ernment,

law at Klagenfurt. It is probable that
Father Imre was not a priest, and that
the girl, in going through the form of
marringe, only executed another secen-
tricity in order to procurs money, of
which she was greatly in need.”

400,000 Christmns Trees,

Christmas trees ought to be cheap
this year unless a trust is organized to
control the évergreen market. In the
town of Orland, at the mouth of the
Penobscot, in Maine, a Rockland firm
have & lavge crew of men employed in
cutting fir trees, and oxpect to ship
400,000 to the metropolis between now
and the middle of December. The
firm pay about half a cent a tres for
the priviledge of cutting the firs, and
all the expenses, except for freighting,
are swall. The trees range from five
to thirty feot in height, but the great-
est demand is for those measuring be-
tween five and eight feet. The bush-
iest and most symmetrical trees bring
the best prices, and these are found
in abundance along the edges of the
woods. There are enongh young fir
trees along tha Ponobseot River to
supply the world with Christmas ever-

Three Old Documents.
Cornelius Hume of Kingston, N.Y.,
has In his possession three ancient
deeds. They bear the dates 1686,
1684 and 1715, and are signed by the

esty's gov-

Mary Hall and Jumes Flanders, of
| Trouton, Missouri, had never met until

mecting was accidental.  Mary shpped
and would have fallen while “crossing
the strect if Jumes' strong arm had not
As he grasped her both

An scquuintance was

Mary re-

Esther Stevenson foll in love with
Thomas Newcombe, s clerk in her

He was but 19 and
Eather eloped with
having provided herself with
P funds from ber father's pocketbook
Thomas is now
in jail, and Esther is ou a visit t

and  Dridget
r | O'Rourke lived in uq oining houses at
husband had been briefly juformed | Painted Post, New York, for thirteen
that the ceremony would be detainod a | Yars. They loved, were married, and

He was so distracted with | heve lived together seven yvears, but

! PAT'S WISDOM, place, I know not, for every nerve in| The chief mourners wore called first, Six Short Love Stories. ['l'h Eleetrie Telegraph Not a New [dea.

f | —_ my body soemed changed to an iustra- | that they might be spared the shock of | Adam o snd Angosta Kraw- | Joseph Glanville, sometimes called
or u “ | Tim Doolan sad his wite, wan night, ment of Keen torture. Fortunatel ¥s | beholding the dear one borne out be- knuer, of Minnesots, were to have | “Szdducismus Trinmphatus Glanvill,”
Wera drinkin® av the erayture, they did not pass me, but reteaced their | fore their eyes, The pour husband | been married October 15, Iu an un- recior of Bath from 1666 to 1672, wad

a learned writor upon abstruse and
mystical subjects, but in a style of
which 1t is not always easy to catoh the
meaning. In one of his treatises, oalled
“The Vanity of Dogtnatizing,"” printed
in 1661, chapter xxi., he is s ing of
“supposed impossibilities, which may
not be g0.”  In the convluding senience
of the following he seems= to
have aoticipated electric telegraph :
“But yet to advance snother instanee.
r [ That men should confer at vory distant
removes by an extemporary intercourse
is 0 reputed impossibility ; but yet there
are some biuts in natural operstions
that give us probability that ‘tis feas-
ible, aud may be compassed without
t [ unwarrantable assistance from demo.
uinck correspondence. That a couple
of needles equally touched by the same
magnet, being set in two dinls exnctly
proportioned to ench other, and cir-
- | eumseribed by the letters of the slpha-
r | bet, may effect this <muguale’ [fe., im-
portant vesalt], hath considerable
authorities to avoueh it.
“The manner of it is thus repre-
sented,  Let the friends that would
communicate take cach & dial, and,
having appointed a time for their sym-
pathetic conference, lot one move his
impregnate neodlo to any letter in the
slphabet, and its aflected fellow will
precisoly respeet the sume, 8o that
would ] know what my friend would
scquaint me with, 'tis bot observing
the letters that are pointed av by my
needle, and in theiv order trunseribing
them from their symphatised index, as
its motion dircets: and I may be as-
sured that my friend described the
same with his, and that the words on
my paper are of his inditing. Now,
though there will be some ill-contriv-
ance in a circumstance of this inven-
tion, in that the thus impregnate
needles will not move to, but avert
from each other (as ingenious Dr.
Browne hath observed), yvet this can-
not prefudice the main design of this
way of secret conveyance; sinco it s
but reading counter to the magnetic in-
former, and noting the letter which is
most distant in the Abecederiun cirele,
from that which the needle turus to,
and the case is not altered,
“Now, though this desirable effot
possibly may not yet answor the ex-
pectations of inquisitive experiment,
vet 'tis no despicable item, that by
some other such way of maguetic of-
ficiency, it may hereaftor with succoss
be attempted, when magioal history
#hall bo enlarged by riper inspeotions
and “tls not unlikely but thit present
discoveries might be fmproved to the
performance.” —Bath Chronicle.
e

Sianley’s Last Achievement.
In the history of exploration and ad-
venture few things are more memor-
able than the disputeh lately received
from Stanley announcing that he and
Emin Pashs are woll advanced upon
their journey to the east coast of
[ Afriea. ‘It 1s almost a quarter of a
century since, to the amazement and
admiration of the world, & man pre-
viously unknown undertook to find
Livingstone, and found him. Of the
ourcer thus begun it was o fitti
crown that Stanley should determine
to rescue Emin, and should wi-
umphantly fulfil his purpose,
We had learned from former dis-
patchos that when Stanley, after nc-
complishing the long and diffioult as-
vent of the Congo and one of its main
ufllnents, first encountered Emin Pasha,
the latter was unwilling to forsuke the
wquatorial provines which his self
devotion had carved out of the heart
of Africa, Although cut off from
Lurope by the capture of Khartoum,
Emin Pasha continued faithfully to
humanize and civilize the peopls com-
witted to his care, and he bad up to
that time succeeded in protecting them
from Mabdist sggression. Should he
tbandon them he knew that they would
speedily relapse into savagery and be
anew subjected to slave-hunting devas-
tation. He would stay ut his post,
therefore—so he told Stanley—as long
as there was work for him to do.
It Is fortunate that Stanley did not
take the man, whom he had come to
rescue, at his word. Had he done so,
and retarned to Europe by way of the
Congo, we now know that Emin must
have shared the fate of Gordon. He
retraced his steps, bowover, only as far
as the place where he had left a
deposit of nrms and ammunition with
his rear guard.  Once possessed of
these resonrees, Stanley hastonod back
to the last surviving representative of
the Khedive's authority in Centeal
Afviea, but found that in his absence
Emin had been made a prisoner by
some of his own men, and that the
ferovious Mahdists were advancing up
the Nile. '
Both rescuer and rescued desorve
the homage of the world. The high
aim of Emin's self-consecrating lnbors
and the brilliant gallantry of Stanley's
achievement will shine forth on the
dark buckground to which, it is too

probrble, the heart of Africa is now -«
condemned for many veurs.

Austrian Opinion of American Women.
American womeon, if they are not

always beantiful, at least know how to
make themselves appoar so,
bave | ever scen 80 many beautiful
Women as in _America, including even
old womon with white huir. The native
American girl, especially if of English
or Scotch descent, is large and slender,
generally blonde, with regulur features
and remarkably small hands and feet,
The complexion is often pale; rarely
do they have the fresh color of a Vien-
nese girl. The most beautiful girl 1
have ever come across in my life | saw
in n New York store. She was an
American of Spanish descont, of s Jit-
erally duzzling besuty, such 8 I had
never before encountered in life or
on canvas. The happiest marriages
are those of American men to German

Nowhere

Women.
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